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NO
OTHER
PAPER

fn Washington receives as 8
wide or as intelligent a %
patronsge among eountry @
people as

. THE
Suburban

Citizen.

It enters more suburban @
homes every week than any ¢
other Washington paper, @
henes its eolumns c.d:)r
the most effective way to ¢
reach the thrifty people of %
the suburbs. For adver- @
tising rates, address

The .....
Suburban Citizen,

WASHINGTON, D. G

Through the efforts of the Bright-
wood, Takoma Park, Brightwood Park
Citizens’

and Tenallytown

tions, only one fare will be charged on |

the consolidated lines until September
I. The order may be suspended aftey

that date,

/ The Russian people are only begine

|
|

"IN CALICO.

They've suag the song of the girl in pink,
And the song of the girl in white,
But the singers are few who have praised
the true
Goddess of love and light;
The household fairy whom we all know,
And knowing her love her the better so—
The girl in tfne garment of calico,
Dainty and sweet and bright.

The bloom of her cheeks, the light in her

eyes,

Is her beauty and title of health;
And day after day in a modest way

Her neatness is better than wealth. |
Old-fashioned? Yes, and we wish her so,
For just like her mother in calico,
With the gentle traits of the years ago

She's taken our hearts by stealth.

8o, in a nectar of roses, T pledge
Qur dear girls in pink and white;
To their eyes and their hair and their ways
debonair
I offer my homage to-night;
Yes, deep in my heart 1 feel and know,
A loftier feeling coutinues to grow
Yor the girl in the wra )ﬁlelj of calico,
Dainty and sweet and bright,
—John H. Braceland.

HE scenes of that night
will never fade from my
memory,” said my dear
friend Parker, as, one
evening not long since, he sat, the

centre of a pleasant circle at Orange,
Hiew Jersey. Poor Justin Harring-
ton! How I loved that boy! For
months I had seen that insanity—the
dreadful disease that had wrought so
much trouble in the Harrington fam-
fly—was showing itself in Justin,
There seemed to be actually nothing
that friend or relative could do to ar-
rest the fatal disease. To have spoken

| one word of warning, or proposed any

Associa- |

precautionary measures, would only
have driven the poor fellow at once
to desperation; so we were compelled
to wateh him drift out into the sea
of hopeless insanity. ¥e bad been
giving a succession of concerts in
| several cities and towns of New Eng-
land, and had made a very successful
tour, both professionally and pecunl-
arily.

That Justin was a natural musiclan,
no one could doubt who had ever
heard him sing or play the violin.

As the insidious disease progressed

| he seemed to become more and more
| attached to the little instrument, and
| it would have made your heart ache
to have listened to the walils which,
in his moments of sadness, he brought
forth from the strings. Every emo-
tion the soul is capable of enjoyiug,
suffering, or enduring, he was able to
portray. Di tanti paipite was his fa-
vorite instrumental plece, and some-
times I have been compelled to leave
the room to hide the tears which this
faithful delineation of the performer’'s
spiritualized conception of the theme
{ would bring to my eyes.

One eveuing, after having delivered
a lecture in Worcester, Mass.,, on my
way to the hotel of the place, I was
Informed that Justin was stopping at
the same house—that he was as wild
i as a hawk, and had been ecalling for
me,

I went immediately to his room,
never for a moment supposing but

ning to realize the advantages of life hat I could soothe and control him.

insurance.
_ﬂ__
The Johnsons number 5750 in the
new Chicago directory, having a clear

wajority of 1250 over the Smiths,

NN

President Harper, of Chicago Unl-
versity, says that college degrees In
themselves are of no value, and pre-
dicts their abolition.

The Weather Bureau reports show |

that in 1898 the number of people
kflled by lightning in the United States
was.362, A very small number out of
seventy mlillions.

‘A London newspaper has referred
1o Mr. Astor as a purse-proud Ameri-
can. Mr, Astor’'s only chance for com-
plete peace of mind is to become a cit-
lzen of gome country whose language
he does not understand. -

‘A curlous suit for damages has been
brought by a tramp in Idaho against
& railroad. He was Injured while
ptealing a ride, and charged the em-
ployes with negligfhce because, ale
though they knew where he was, they
did not put him off the train,

Uncle 8am need have no fear for the
future of his navy with such material
to fall back npon as the brave boys
of the school ship 8t. Mary's, who, un-
der their gallant commander, safely
brought thelr craft to Lisbon, after
successfully battling with three terrifi
storms. wiv 1

The en'iplo-}-'ment of women in the
postal service is not an American idea,
It was by no means uncommon in the
old days, when postmasters kept post-
houses and were persons of some con-
sequence, In 1348 Leonard, of Taxis,
appointed a woman postmaster at
Braine-le-Comte, an important point in
France,

The destruction of American forests
has been pitiful, aceelerated lately by
the cutting of commereial woods. A
movement, which would make the re-
plenishing of forwmer growth compul-
gory would be one of the highest indus-
trial value, which should be backed up
both by Btate and national legislation,
thinks the Atlanta Constitution,”

Two of his brothers were below, but
lhe persistently refused to see them.
I tried the door and found it locked.
] “Justin,” sald I; “Justin, my dear
; fellow, let me in, It I8 Parker.”

I heard the key placed in the lock
| and in a second more the madman
‘ selzed my bhand, and drew me quickly
:mto the apartment, and, to my hor-
‘ror. immediately locked the door, re-

moved the key and placed it in his
pocket, .

It would not do to betray the least
symptom of fear, His eyes shone with
a light which was almost demonliacal;
and I realized that I had very fool-
Ishly thrust myself into a scrape
which might furnish a very exciting
Item for the morning newspapers,

‘“Well, Justin, how have you been
since I saw you last?”’ I remarked in
the usual offband manner which had
always marked our previous inter-
course,

“Parker,” said he, without deigning
to notice my remark, “what do you
keep looking at that door so wistfully
for? You are not afraid of your friend
Justin—of course not;” and then fol-
lowed a succession of tantalizing
laughs, so infernally fraught that I
could not help asking myself if devils
do not help overthrow the reason in
order to take possession of the empty
head, and perform thelr cruel and vin-
dietive acts,

“Why, old fellow,” I replied, taking
care to look him steadily in the eye,
“did you ever gee the man I was
afraid ef? I think not. And why
¥You should use that word In reference
to me, I am at a loss to understand.”

“Tuat, tut, man!—nonsense! Who
gald anything? It wasn’t Justin!—oh,
no! It was that ugly devil that steps
into my shoes once In a while and gets
the best of me."”

“All right,” sald 1.
some music”

And I passed him his violin, hoping
it would, as I often had known it to
before, soothe¢ and comfort him,

“Shall 17 Shall 1?7 he asked, 190k-
Ing up, while the demon-like expres-
#ion of his face changed to one of in-
expressible sadnegs, *“Rhall I play for
Parker?”’

“Oh, yes,” I replied. “Everybody
up there Is fond of melody. Why,
heaven, my ‘dear boy, is all one grand
harmony.”

“But we are not there yet,” was his
practical reply; “consequently don't
know much about it.”

He took the violin, petted it a mo-
ment, a8 a mother might a slumbering
infant, then turned it carefully and,
with another upturnef, Imploring look,
commenced, to move his bow, but not
once, through the long half-hour that

“Now, let's have

followed, did he allow the Dow to

“touch the strings. He was Just as ear- | tion, and let me tell yon I have been

nest, Just as impassioned, ju;t'?. full
of his subjeet as 1 had ever seen him,
but not one sound came forth,
“There,” said he, as he fnished, “I
played them!”—(This in a sepulchral
whisper). “They asked me, Parker.
You can’t sing here, but the moment
your foot touches the green grass over
yonder you will sing like a bird, Par-
ker—a bird uncaged—a bird set free,
and everybody will listen, Parker,” he
coutinued, and 1 wish I could deseribe
that instantaneous change of expres-
sion from sadness, almost hopeless-
ness, to defiance and wadness. “Par-
ker, how long do you suppose it would
take me to send you to kingdom-come
~that i8, to send you In first-class
style, in a masterly manner? To be-
gin with, I should have to take this,"

and he drew from hig pocket a large.

jack-knife and opened %he glistening
blade, “and get at your heart, I have
always belleved that the soul was
there.”

And then followed a long disguisi-
tion -upon the different opinions enter-
tained by philosophers and transcen-
dentalists in regard to the abode of
reason. Ugh! My blood runs cold to
think of it; All the while his fingers
played with the glistening blade.

“In the first place, I shall insert
this very delicately, and in a scientific
manner dig your heart out and send
it home to God. That will be the first
operation. And then (you see I have
studied anatomy), I =shall unhinge
these fellows.” And he caused the
jolnts of the elbow to snap in a man-
ner truly professional. *“And, Parker,
you'll never know what hurt you.”

“I think not,"” said I, laughing. But,
oh, heavens! how 1 shook inside.
“But, what do you think”—and I kept
his eye firmly—*what do <you think
I should be doing while you are at-
tempting to make mince meat of me?
That looks like real Damascus,"”

And I threw an admiring glance at
the horrid thing he was brandishing
round his face.

“It is,” sald he, evidently possessed
with a new idea. “Now, watceh, See
what a good marksman I am.,” He
stood opposite the mirror.,

“lI alm at my heart in that glass.
See!” And the maniac with a strange,
rotary movement of his arm, sent the
point of the knife whizzing Into the
very centre of the glass, shivering it
into innumerable pleces,

You*can imagine how I must have
felt, He had now not only one weapon
he could use for my destruction, but
a thousand. What should I do? 1
realized that I must work quickly.
With a lightning-like movement 1
picked up the knife, and, muttering
something about the heat of the room,
raigsed the sash and dropped it into
the yard.

“Justin,” sald I, sternly, “every in-
mate of this house will think you are
drunk., Now, lle down on that bed,
while I pick up this glass, You are
in your stocking feet, and likely to be
cut every step you take.”

“All right,”” he replied, immediately
obeying. “The devil got the upper
hand that time.”

I guess 1 pever did so much work
in sixty seconds, before or since. There
was no knowing how soon he might
change his mind. T gathered up every
fragment acd threw them after the
knife,

“Now I'm going to ring the bell and
order something to eat,” sald I, ap-
proaching the wire. :

“This {8 my room, and T will do
that,” he replied, jumping from the
bed and giving the bell rope a twitch,
then stationed himself by the door and
called to the one who obeyed the sum-
mons:

“Toast and tea for two, in a hurry.”

‘And then, turning to me, while a
sardonic smile overspread his face:

“Hygiene, Parker, hyglene! I am a
slave to hygiene, A man should al
ways dle with his stomach in good
order. A dyspeptic can never know
anything about the kingdom of
heaven.”

“I will take the things,” said I, as
I heard the man returning, hoping, in
this way, to &lip out unharmed and un-
suspected,

“No, you don't! I'm quite capable
of attending to my own business."

He removed the key from his pocket,
unlocked the door, and,with the guck-
ness of lightning, seized the waiter of
eatables, turned and withdrew the
key, before I could make the least
motion to escape,

I poured out a cup of tea and hand-
ed it to him. Again that longing, awe-
struck expression overspread his fea-
tures,

“Shall 17 Shall I?" he moaned,
looking heavenward. ‘No, sir; they
say not. 'They say, ‘Justin, you must
pever more eat,’ and never more it ig”

And in tue twinkling of an eye toast
and tea found a resting place beneath
the window,

Imagine my horror when I found the
careless attendant had left the large
iron toasting fork beside the plates.
When he observed this a gleam of
fiendish satisfaction shot from his wild
eyes,

“Now, Parker,” he hissed close to
my ear, “we'll now see what you will
he doing while I am making, not at-
tempting to make mince-meat of your
carcass.” How the poor fellow had
remembered my exact language,

“Of course,” he continued, "I ean-
not do It as sclentifically with this
pronged affair as with the knife, but
you might as well say your prayers,
my boy. 'Two minutes from this time
1 shall hold your soul in my hand.”

“Justin, my dear fellow, that's a
nasty weapon to kill a fellow with,
Let me give you my revolver.”

“No, you don't!” he roared. *“No,
you don’t! Now or never! With this
or nothing!” And the maniac bounded
to my side.

I seized his wriat and shrieked for
help. In a second more the door was
broken in by a party of friends and I
was released from wy perilous posk

mighty shy ever since of crasy folke
~—New York News,

THE LIFE OF BIGC GUNS.

Admiral O’'Nelll Says That a Hundred
Shots is Far From Belug the Llwmlit.
There have been some Interesting

and mysterious stories In clrculation
about the short lives of the big guns
that are used on our battleships and
const fortifications., Oue of the yarns
most frequently told is that the thir-
teen-inch gun, which earries a.ton of
metal for twelve or fifteen miles, can
only be fired 100 times with safety, bes
cause the tremendous pressure destroys
the cohesive power of the metal and
thus weakens it, and renders it llable
to explode. These s.ories have got
into books, and the “100-firing fallacy®™
I8 accepted by some of the ablest au-
thorities on ordnance. The big Krupp
gun at the World’s IFair in Chlcago
was an object of even greater interest,
when visitors were told that it had
been fired sixteen times and couldn’t
be fired again without danger of explo-
sion because the metal of which it is
made had become “‘nerveless."”

Admiral O'Neill, Chief of Ordnance
of the Navy Department, says this ia
all humbug., “The only damage suf-
fered by the big guns from frequent
firing 18 the wearing out of the rifle
grooves,” he says, “and that is easily
repaired, The gun can either be rifled
over again or it can be ‘tubed’—that is,
a rifleu tube can be fitted Into the bore,
as is frequently done In England, and
the gun is as good as new.

“There i2 no such thinz as a gun get-
ting nerveless,” continued the Admir.
al. *“The metal of which it is made is
not injured by firing. Some of our
guns have been fired 100 times with-
out showing any injury or wear. We
do not know how long they will last,
except that the rifling has to be re-
newed when it Is worn out, but we
have never had a gun wear out in our
navy, and therefore cannot gpeak from
experience, and many of our guns have
been fired several hundred times,”

The ordnance experts of the army
estimate that the twelve-ineh guns on
the coast fortifications can be fired 200
times without being relined, but this
is only speculatiog. They have nevet
had any experience In that line, None
of the big guns belonging to the United
States has ever worn out,— Chicago
Record.

The Needs of China.

Here is the key to the whole situa-
tion, says Mark B. Dunnell in the At
lantic. The fundamental need of China
is administrative reform, and this can
be accomplished only under foreign
compulsion and supervision. Without
it, the political integrity of China can-
not be maintained, nor can foreign
trade largely Increase. We cannot rea-
gonably expect a great increase in the
{mports of China without a propor-
tionate increase in her exports, We
must look principally to the exploita-
tion of her mineral resources under
foreign direction for the needed in
ecreage in her exports, and this can
only be done through the agency of
rallroads, which cannot be built and
successfully operated except under
conditions of political gecurity which
do not now exist. The requlsite secu:
rity for foreign enterprise in China can
be attained only by means of drastic
administrative reforms initlated from
without, The Government at Pekin
does not desire reforms, and Its ten-
ure is so insecure that it could not in-
troduce them if it desired. The man-
daring cannot be expected to destroy a
system upon which they thrive, and
the people at large arve ighorant, indif-
ferent, unpatriotic, and without any
Inherited capuacity for concerted politl-
cal action, The decentralization of
the political system has destroyed all
national feeling.

The Lregon,

The best news that has come out of
the East for a long time is that which
tells of the safety of the Oregon, The
Oregon is more than a battleship to
the American pcople. She represents
one of our ideals. She has seemed to
be typical of our aspirations to be
good, and strong, and worthy, She
has taken a human aspect to most of
us, and the notion that she could be
lost by some infortuitous chance with-
out accomplishing the mission she
was sent out to accomplish was intol
erable. 1f the Oregon is ever to go we
want her to go In one of tyo ways
only. She must either live out her al-
Jotted span and die of old age as full
of honor as of years, having served
her purpose and done her duty well, or
ghe must go down in a fight with her
flag waving proudly above her, defiant,
and to the last to be reverenced for her
strength and for the full measure of
her duty done,

o batter her life out upon a rock,
useless and impotent, is no proper fate
for this vessel, and when in future
days she is manned care should be
taken that those who have her In
charge shall be chogen from among
those who consider not only her honor
and safety and general welfare, but
the pride of the landlubber in the ship
we all love go well,—Harper's Weekly.

Unigue Exposition Featares.

It is probable that a graud ceremony
will take place in Paris during the ex-
hibition in connection with the trans-
fer to the Pantheon of the remains of
Diderot, Balzac, Renan, Rude, Ingres
and Delacroix—that is to say, of three
famous writers and of the same nums-
ber of celebrated artists, To this list
it was proposed to add Lamartine,
Michelet, Quinet and the painter, David
d’Angers, but the descendants of these

great men refused to allow their bones

to be disturbed for the sake of posthu-
mous honors, however splendid. The
heart of the first grenadier of ¥rance,
La Tour d’Auvergne, is also to go to
the Pantheon, there to join the rest of
his body. -

Railroads.
CHESAPEAKE BEACH RAILWAY.

Schedule of
Sunday, June 3, 1900,
Leave Distriet line depot for Chesu.

veake Beach 10.00, 11.00 a. m. and 2.00, |

0.00, 6.00 1;. m, dudly.
Leave C

allow yourself 35 minutes to reach depot,
Fifty cents for round trip. Children
balf fare.

Parlor car tickets on sale for all excur-

traing at Districet line and Chesa-
Beach stations at an  additional

sion
p(‘ﬂkt‘

ehargo of anly 10 cents extra each way.

A, H. Lewis,
Gen, Pas. Agt

Orr0 MEARS,
Pres. and Gen. Mgr.

UNITED STATES COLLEGE OF

#2208 ingten,

’0 '.
nesioN BRviNe
¥or prospectus and fall
__ €. BARNWELL ROBINSQY, V. & DEAN,

oxcursion traius offective

esapeake Beach 12,00, noon, |
and 2.95, 8.80, 8,00, 10,00 p. m., daily. |
Take Columbia line olectric cars and |

| ments and a free lunc

( You'll find nveryﬁ;ing
, on the SQUARE
ut the

Triangle House

. ). SENAY, Proprietor...

The Triangle House is situate¢
v the corner of Maryland Avenue,
15th Street, H Street, Bennin
Road, Florida Avenue and Blad
ensburg Road. In fact,

ALL ROADS LEAD TO THE
Triangle House.

| Cars on the Columbia line stop al

most in front of the door and transfer
| tickets either way are good for 16 min
| utes, to enable passengers to get refresh.

VETERINARY SURGRONS.

. O,
BER let,
Aress

at Senay's wel
stocked bar.

THE COOLEST GLASS OF
BEER IN THE CITY.

DIAMOND PLEASURE CLUB HOUSE,
FAIRMOUNT HEIGHTS, NEAR
GHESAPEAKE JUNGTION, MD.

&==—=J. C. GODFREY, Proprietor.

I

[ I

A quiet, orderly place for well-behaved people, Refresh.
ments of all kinds at city prices.

I am thankful for past patronage, but now I am prepared
to serve my patrons in a satisfactory manner,

C. E. TRAVERS...,

THE WHITE HOUS

vsesds E. BELT.
RESTAURANT
« 22 SALOON.

1427 H Street and 1422 Maryland Avenue N, E.,

WASHINGTON, D.

Melrose Whiskey a Specialty, "

C.

« Fine Grades of Union Cigars,

Purivate Dining Hooms for ligqdies,
.« . TRAVERS & BELT, Props.

THE LATEST STYLE TEAMS FOR HIRE.

SPECiAi RATES FOR DRUMMERS.
Delivery Wagons to be had at any time at

SINSHEIMER LIVERY GO

REARG615 ESTREET N. W,

—.Formerly Rex Stable,——

e

| EASTER

Cigars nnd Becr.

JOHN FRAAS, Proprietor.
BENNING BRIDGE, . .
All Bronds of Liquors and the Finest |

Boats for hire for gunning or pleasure

D. C. ||

parties

High View Hotel-

L T. BRIDWELL, Froprietor,

Chesapeake Beach,

A first class resort servinz the only 50c. meal on the Beach, 20

Matyland.

splendid

rooms, 3 ladies’ dining rooms, ull overlocking the bay. Tho highest point of any

Board by the week $8.00 up.
Pabst Milwaukee Beer on dranght.

L. T. BRIDWELL, Chesapeuke Beach, M.

& &  Only Union House on the Beach. &

THE IRVINGTON

A RO .
’ At Ay WA s
l[OU~; -

v

TENALLYTOWN, D. C.
Again Open for Business.

After bemg closed up for four months. and after making a mest
t

desperate fig

Ernest Loeffler,

for my rights I bayve won and will be glad to see all
my old friends at the old stand.

Nothing but the best for everybody.
Proprietor.

T % T T R S A
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RUDOLPH THIELE,

+eeres DBALER IN.....,

Cattle and Brewers’ Grains,

and also Breeder of High-Class Poultry and
Thoroughbred Hogs.

Sllver Hill P. O.

Prince George's County, 'ld.

-

e T —
RUDOLPH THIELE, —==&=

Dealer oy Brewers’ Grains.

21 contraot for the entire output of Brewers’ Grains at the National Capitol

d can suppl
mﬂi:;ma oon& ynoluur
make an exoellent and

dairymen and others on short notice. These
hops nor any other deleterious substance.
cheap article of feed

grains are

r oattle, horses or hogs.

#@-1 am ot the Brewery daily from 9 to _1? o'clook a. m.
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